And that day dawned when Arrakis lay at the hub of the universe 
with the wheel poised to spin. 


Princess Irulan, from ‘Arrakis Awakening’, Dune 


For a man who had just spun the wheel of the universe, Paul Muad’Dib [aka 
George Walker Bush} was remarkably calm. But then he was no ordinary mortal. 
The Bene Gesserit witch had called him an abomination. Maybe so. But Paul knew 
the essential truth of this capitalist universe and now that he possessed the Great 
Voice, his enemies would fear him. 


‘The class who can destroy a thing, they control it,’ said Paul. The Mentat 
Thufir Hawat (aka Dick Cheney), Master of Assassins Gurney Halleck (aka Donald 
Rumsfield), sword-master Duncan Idaho (aka Colin Powell], and the Reverend 
Mother Jessica {aka Condoleezza Rice), drew in a sharp breath. None of them 
could believe how their charge had matured. He had depth within depth. He had 
grown to be even more powerful and prescient than his father, Duke Leto Atreides 
{aka Bush Sr}. Could Paul really bridge time and space? Was he the promised 
‘shortening of the way’, the true Kwisatz Haderarch who could be in many places 
at once? 


‘| must rule with eye and claw- as the hawk among lesser birds,’ whispered 
Paul. He would now share with them his stratagem. It was time. 


Caladan (aka USA) had been a paradise for the House Atreides, explained 
Paul. Huge resources of both raw and human potential. A technology to rival any 
planet of the universe, even the machine-worshipping Ix (aka Japan}. Seemingly 
contended citizens and incorruptible administrators. Yet, all was not well in para- 
dise. The Keynesian efforts to use money to mediate the link between income 
and productivity had been ruptured through social struggle (Harry Cleaver, Work, 
Value and Domination; George Caffenizis, The End of Work or the Renaissance of 
Slavery?}. The academic Robert Brenner had emphatically demonstrated the 
profitability crisis in Caladan's manufacturing industry which developed in the late 
1990s (Robert Brenner, The Boom and the Bubble). Paul recounted the efforts of 
House Atreides to counteract the falling tendency of the rate of profit. His father 
the Duke had increased the mass of surplus value by raising the intensity and du- 
ration of the working day and at the same time decreased the mass of variable 
capital by depressing wages and expanding foreign trade. Paul would continue 
this good work by decreasing the mass of constant capital through raising the pro- 
ductivity of labour in the capital goods industry (Caffentzis, op cit.) and by launch- 
ing the holy Zensunni Jihad. The Jihad, in particular, would catalyse innovation in 
technology and open up new areas for profitable capital investment. The crisis 
was not monocausal (Peter F. Bell, Marxist Theory, Class Struggle & the Crisis of 
Capitalism). The Jihad became the 
preferred option for House Atreides 
when crisis in the sohere of produc- 
tion was repeated with venom in the 
sphere of circulation. Historically, 
each crisis has been accompanied 
by the desiruction of great mass of 
fictitious value in the trade and 
banking sector, usually through the 
regulatory practices of central banks 
themselves (Loren Goldner, The Re- 
making of fhe American Working 
Class). Bene Gesserit sisterhood (aka The House of Saud) 


l Paul, who was Duke Paul Atreides, who is Paul Muad’Dib, 
who shall be the Kwisatz Haderarch, moved closer to underscore 
his point. 'We came from Caladan,’ he continued, ‘a paradise 
world for our form of life. There existed no need on Caladan to 
build a physical paradise or a paradise of the mind- we could see 
the actuality all around us. And the price we paid was the price 
men have always paid for achieving a paradise in life - we went 
soft, we lost our edge but most unforgiving of all, we forgot that 
our paradise was created on the back of exploited Fremen.’ Gur- 
ney Halleck nodded silently. Reverend Mother Jessica was observ- 
ing the group's reaction as unobtrusively as her Bene Gesserit train- 
ing allowed. 


The fat Baron Vladimir Harkonnen 
(aka Ariel Sharon), in fiendish mood 


Although the restructuring of labour power on Caladan, Dune and the rest of the universe was para- 
mount, decisive action was called for due to other considerations. As another mysterious Mentat had pointed 
out a decade earlier: ‘The first objective of [House Atreides] is to prevent the re-emergence of a new ri- 
val’ (Paul Wolfowitz, et al, 1992). ‘Indeed as the Ix {aka Japan} economic challenge receded in the course of 
the 1990s, the House of Ginaz (aka China) loomed ever larger as the major long term threat facing Atreides 
(US) Imperialism’ (Alex Callinicos, The Grand Strategy of the American Empire}. If the House of Ginaz was the 
long term major threat, the Atreides needed to pre-empt crisis in various Minor Houses in order to manage the 
coming storm. Two Minor Houses in the Canopus system in particular were causing concern: the Bene Gesserit 
sisterhood (aka House of Saud) and the Panoplia Propheticus of Iran. The former in their desire to control the 
destiny of the spice melange had carried through centuries of genetic manipulation ending in the renegade, 
Feyd-Rautha (aka Osama Bin Laden). Paul was aware that some from within his House wanted the Bene 
Gesserit destroyed for their impiety. Some of his Tleilaxians (aka the Pentagon) were certainly leaning in the 
direction of a ‘regime change’ within the Bene Gesserit sisterhood. Others, such as his faithful Fedaykin {aka 
the CIA/FBI nexus) wanted to maintain the present leadership. That the sisterhood had lasted so long is due to 
five factors: 1) Atreides military and political support; 2} the sisternood's manipulation of the gene pool and 
conirol of the spice melange; 3) their propaganda wing, the brilliant Missionaria Protectiva; 4) draconian 
measures against ‘foreign’ workers which had thus far insured smooth capital accumulation; and, finally, 5) 
‘generous’ welfare handouts to members of the order. 


The sisternood’s manipulation of the gene pool (factor 2) had resulted in the increasingly unpredict- 
able Feyd-Rautha (aka Osama Bin Laden) and his troublesome network of assassins. The Missionaria Protectiva 
had reported resistance to their work amongst the Fremen (factor 3). The sisterhood could no longer afford 
‘foreign’ workers and was expediting their departure (factor 4). For the same reason there would have to be 
massive welfare cuts (factor 5). Native Fremen (i.¢., Saudi proletarians), whose only demand from the sister- 
hood has been the ‘right to be lazy’ (Paul Lafargue) could not be relied on to succumb to the joys of wage- 
slavery. All this spells trouble and may mean Atreides military and political assistance (factor 1} having to 
switch to a more competent co-conspirator in the near future. 


eee R 
Truth suffers from too much analysis. ( 
- Ancient Fremen saying, Dune Messiah 
nn 


The Panoplia Propheticus of Iran posed a different challenge. Their merciless reign had created a vol- 
cano of hate that was threatening to explode at any moment. Workplace 'molar antagonisms’ were becom- 
ing generalized at an alarming rate and turning into street demonstrations without warning. His favourite Men- ; 
tat, Thufir Hawat, called this osmosis, ‘molecular proliferation’ (Negri & Guattari, Communists Like Us). Teachers, L 
students, pipe-makers, oil-workers and even football fans were clashing daily with security forces. Perhaps ! 
most discouraging of all was the anti-religious sentiments openly professed by the rioters. With the Panoplia 
Propheiicus gone and every other ruling order discredited Fremen may really become Freepersons. If the vol- 
cano bursts at the wrong time, Paul thought to himself, no one, not even House Atreides would be able to 
stem the tide. 
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Besides the regulation of labour power and geopolitics, ihe Atreides were engaged in a bitter 
battle with Shaddam IV and a string of Major and Minor Houses over the second most precious commodity 
in the universe, the spice melange and the interstellar routes by which it was shipped around. The spice on 
Dune and the rest of the Canopus region was now interconnected to the spice around the Caspian 
Dessert region. Paul could never forget that most of his top generals and Mentats made their money in the 
spice industry before joining him on his jihad. Would too close an association with the spice bring the 
Atreides down? After all, other sections of his clan had commercial interests in other industries. Some 
mutterings were being heard about spice addiction and its fatal consequences. But so long as the Atreides 
could keep their ideological cohesiveness, both internal and external murmurs of discontent could be held 
at bay. Paul knew this was his strongest suit. Past Atreides administrators had been mere mandarins. His 
team were more. A lot more. They believed in the destiny of the Atreides to rule the universe and civilize the 
barbaric Fremen. 


‘Control fhe coinage and the courts—let the rabble have the rest.' Thus the Padishah 
Emperor advises you. And he fells you: ‘If you want profits, you must rule.’ There is truth in 
these words, but | ask myself: ‘Who are the rabble and who are the ruled?' 
Muad'Dib's Secret Message to the Landsraad 


The fat Baron Vladimir Harkonnen {aka Ariet Sharon) had been instrumental in setting the trap. Now the 
Atreides would have to overthrow Shaddam IV or lose everything. You didn’t have to be even an arm-chair 
general to know that the Atreides would overthrow him. They may even use atomics against his bunker. 
Who knows? Now that Paul was the Kwisatz Haderarch anything was possible. Shaddam IV's courtiers 
could see the shock of realization on his face. As if in a daze, he was occupying himself reviewing his 
faithful Sardaukar and ordering evermore ambitious anthropological digs. Some of his Mentats were 
preparing alibis for a post-Shaddam IV era. At least his Sardaukar would defend him until the end. His 
subjects were bored with —__.__ human- gods already, Some had 
rediscovered the metaphysical variety. The 
mosques were going up at Keep your distance, God. You are the a faster rate than any period of his 
reign. Others were waiting past and the past isan embarrassment. patiently for the ‘window of 
opportunity’- the time lag p. i Ty, between Shaddam IV's demise 
and the Atreides eee eee Consolidation of power on Arrakis, 
Maybe then they coud ————————_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_— unite to wage a fight back. The 
Atreides were sure to try to divide the Fremen along tribal lines. The spice melange would be monopolised 
by House Atreides at the expense of a number of Major and Minor Houses. Paul Muad'Dib was Posing a 
question to all: ‘Have you any idea what it means to be deprived of the spice liquor once you're 
addicted?'. No one could answer him. They were too busy shuddering with fear. 


With Shaddam IV gone, the Bene Gesserit sisterhood reshaped and the Panoplia Propheticus. of Iran 
weakened interminably, the fat Baron Harkonnen would be in an ideal position to strengthen his domain. 
He would use the Beast Rabban (aka Benjamin Netanyahu) to extract more gamma z 
spice and water from the Fremen. If they fought over spice today, tomorrow fe 
they would have to kill for the water life. As for Feyd, the darling beautiful Feyd, 1 
the Baron still had plans for him. Feyd would continue dividing the Fremen off 
the universe until he had outlived his usefulness. Then a fatal accident, af 
poisoned: ‘gomjabbar’ needle would find his flesh. And: Feyd, who. could: have 
been the Kwisatz Haderarch if it wasn't for a fatal genetic defect, would be no 
more. With alt of their visible enemies out of the way, Paul and the fat Baron 
would rule unhindered.. 


There was only one force they had not reckoned with and that was the f 
mysterious Fremen. Intelligence could not predict their behaviour, althougt 
recent reports of Fremen children chanting, ‘No war but the class war’ were f 
ominous. They seemed impervious to both Imperial Conditioning and the & 
Great Voice. How do you control slaves that you rely on for profit? For as the f 
orientalist Nietzsche once said: ‘There is nothing more terrible than a class of 


barbaric slaves who have learned to regard their existence as an injustice, kad ein va Stay) 
’ ; ; S i Banat (aka Osama Bin Laden, aka- g) 
and now prepare to avenge, not only themselves, but all generations. The failed Kwisatz Haderarch 
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Terminology of the Imperium 


Arrakis: the planet known as Dune, aka Iraq; third planet of Canopus system (aka Middle East system). | 
Bene Gesserit: the ancient school of mental and physical training for female students, (aka The House 
of Saud}; the Sisterhood tries to control the future through genetic engineering. 

Caladan: birthplace of Paul Muad’Dib (George Walker Bush), aka United States of America. 

CHOAM: Combined Honnete Ober Advancer Mercantiles, aka the oil companies; controlled by Paul 
Muad'Dib (Bush}, Emperor Shaddam IV {Saddam} and the Great Houses {powerful capitalist nation- 
states} with the Guild (IMF/WTO/WB} and Bene Gesserit order (House of Saud) as silent partners. 

Dictum familia: the rule of the Great Convention (aka United Nations} which prohibits the slaying of a 
royal person; first broken by Duke Lefo Atreides (George Bush, Snr.}, then by Shaddam IV (aka Saddam 
Hussein}, the fat Baron Viadimir Harkonnen {aka Ariet Sharon), Feyd-Rautha (aka Osama Bin Laden) 
and Paul Muad’Dib {aka George W. Bush); a bourgecis-aristocratic concept. 

Fedaykin: Paul Muad'Dib's death commandos, (aka CIA/FBI nexus). 

Fremen: free proletarians, (aka as ‘sand pirates’). 

Houses Major: interplanetary entrepreneurs, aka USA, EC, Japan, China, Russia. 

Houses Minor: planet-bound entrepreneur class, aka Middle Eastern, Central Asian, and African 
capitalist-nations. 

Imperial Conditioning: the highest conditioning for taking and disrespecting human life. Initiates are 
marked by a dazed look due to too much/not enough TV. | 

Ix: a planet noted for ifs machine culture. Specialists in extreme miniaturization, (aka Japan). 

Judge of the Change: an official appointed by the Great Convention and the Emperor to monitor a 
change of fief, aka United Nation's Inspectors of Weapons of Mass Destruction. 

Kwisatz Haderarch: Labé! doplied by the Bene Gesserit Sisterhood (Saudis) to the unknown for which 
they sought a genetic solution in the form of a male Bene Gesserit whose powers would bridge time | 
and space. Feyd-Rautha (Osama Bin Laden} failed due to a genetic defect. Unexpectedly and to the 
chagrin of the Bene Gesserits, Paul Muad’Dib (George W. Bush) became the Kwisatz Haderarch. | 
Mentat: human computer. Muad'Dib and Shaddam IV rely on Mentats for decision-making. | 
Missionaria Profectiva: fhe arm of the Bene Gesserit order charged with sowing infectious superstitions 
on ‘primitive’ worlds, thus facilitating exploitation; {aka religious fundamentalists). 

Panoplia Propheticus: Grand Ayatollahs, mysterious face-dancers from a distant planet known as Iran. 
Paul Muad' Dib: Paul Atreides, aka as (George Walker Bush}, ruler of the free universe. 

Sardaukar: the soldier-fanatics of the Padishah Emperor Shaddam IV, (aka the Republican Guards). 
Shaddam IV: The Padishah Emperor, aka Saddam Hussein. 

Spice melange: The second most precious commodity in the known universe (after labour power). 
Muad'"Dib claimed the spice as a key to his prophetic powers. 
Tleilax: lone planet of Thalim, training centre for renegade and twisted Mentats, (aka the Pentagon). 
Viadimir Harkonnen: commonly referred to as the fat Baron Harkonnen, aka Ariel Sharon; desires 
control over Arrakis and the whole Canopus region. 

Voice: training originated by Bene Gesserit which controls subject merely by selected tone shadings of | 
the voice. Only Paul Muad'Dib has. attained the Great Voice (aka total control over the media). | 
Zensunni: a schismatic sect that broke away from the teachings of the great prophetess Kylie Minogue. | 
The Zensunni religion is noted chiefly for ifs synthesis of fundamentalist, millenarian and mystical 
tendencies. Aids capital accumulation through mobilizing the faithful. 


| 


| 
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Address for correspondence: Melancholic Troglodytes, Box no. 44, 136-138 Kingsland High Street, London E8 2NS 
E-mail: meltrogs 1@hoitmail.com 


